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schoolhouse is a fine large hall, with twenty doors and windows, but it was packed to overflowing. It was quite a pretty sight: the native pastors and students were all clothed in whfts^ the Papauta girls also wore white, with wreaths of moss in their hair; and the pupils from the other Mission-houses each wore different distinguishing colours. There must have been fully six hundred people in the hall, not counting the crowds outside. In the forenoon there was a thanksgiving service, and a few particulars were given, in an address, of the building of the
school, which was designed by Mr. H------, and
put up by the boys themselves under his superintendence and guidance. After this we had dinner and a rest, while the food-gifts were being apportioned and. distributed ; my share was a barrel of beef! . . . which, as I was one
of the C------'s family for the nonce, I handed
over to their boys.
At 3 P.M. we went back to the schoolhouse and heard the boys examined; it was all in English, which they speak remarkably well, and I was greatly struck with the improvement since I was here two years ago. It was amusing to hear one boy sing c Oh dear, what can the matter be!J and sing it, too, in very good time and tune ; and at the end they all joined most enthusiastically in 'God save the Queen/ Then we betook ourselves to our boats again, and had just time to get back to Malua before it was